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TO2 SWEETHEART IN THE STUDIO. 



Well, Frank, mamma and I were almost fainting 

From that aerial stairway's long ascent. 
We beg you will not discontinue painting, 

But treat us as an every-day event, 
What pomps of generous luxury surround you ! 

Your studio is a palace of delights ! 
I thought at first that I had really found you 

Translated to the old Arabian Nights ! 

We seem so out of place in modern dresses 

Where all this Orient splendor is unrolled ! 
I fancy I should disengage my tresses 

And drape myself in yonder cloth of gold. 
How sumptuous that gay saddle, where bright fringes 

And intricate Chinese trappings proudly shine ! 
What porcelains that shame tulips with their tinges ! 

What silks where dazzling broideries intertwine ! 

In far Japan, that panoply has made tremble 

Dead warriors, when it sheathed some form of might, 
While near it those belligerent spears assemble 

That flashed, I am sure, in some hot Buddhist fight. 
But strangely are set beside their savage grimness 

A screen that birds and flowers make rich to see ; 
And slippers that perchance, in odorous dimness, 

Have graced an emperor's daughter, sipping tea ! 

Why Frank, you must have been extremely zealous. 

To store these curios up through ages back ! 
I find myself becoming deeply jealous 

Of this magnificence in bric-a-brac ! 
But still, you have the power, by means most pleasant, 

To pay the amende my jealousy demands : 
I'll take, in the autumn, as my wedding-present, 

Your studio, dear, precisely as it stands ! 

Edgar Fawcett. 
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